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Best 0' New West Issue 
The Other Press Submission Guidelines 
The weekly deadline for submissions is Wednesday for 
publication the following Wednesday. Leners ro the Ediror, 
vacant sections, and "rime sensitive" articles (weekend 
news, sports, and cultural reviews) will be accepted until 
Saturday noon and can be submitted ro rhe ediror at 
<orherediror@yahoo.ca>. All other submissions should be 
forwarded ro the appropriate section editor. Please include 
your name, phone number/email address, rhe word count, 
and submit via email as an MS Word.doc anachmenr ro 
rhe anention of the appropriate ediror. 
The Other Press is Douglas College's 
autonomous student newspaper. 
The Other Press is run as a collective 
and is published weekly during the fall 
and winter semesters, and monthly (as 
a magazine) during the summer. 
We receive our funding from a stu-
dent levy collected every semester ar 
regisrrarion, and from local and nation-
al advertising revenue. The Other Press 
is a member of rhe Canadian 
University Press (CUP), a cooperative 
of student newspapers from across 
Canada. We adhere ro CUP's 
Statement of Common Principles and 
Code of Ethics--except when ir suirs 
us nor ro. The Other Press reserves rhe 
right ro choose whar ro publish, and 
will nor publish material thar is racist, 
sexist, or homophobic. Submissions 
may be edited for clarity and brevity if 
necessary. 
All images are copyright ro their 
respective owners. 
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Dougie Daycare 
Growing Up 
Brandon Ferguson 
News Editor 
Douglas College will be making a major growth spurt 
starting in September and has been recognized as a 
key player in post-secondary education delivery to the 
expanding Fraser Valley. 
In April it was announced that Douglas College had 
teamed up with the University College of the Fraser 
Valley to offer third- and fourth-year psychology 
courses at the Douglas campuses, taught by Douglas 
professors, resulting in a UCFV accredited Bachelor 
of Arts in Psychology and eliminating the need for 
students to go elsewhere once they have reached their 
two-year Associate Degree. 
It was then announced in late June by Premier 
Gordon Campbell that the provincial government 
would be funding the addition of 1500 new seats by 
2010 to the college as part of the $105 million com-
mitment to expand educational opportunities into the 
Fraser Valley. The plan will see 99 new seats added 
this year, 141 for 2005/06, and about 300 seats each 
of the next four years. 
Now DC is in the final phase of securing its first-
ever Bachelor Deg-ree program, a Bachelor of 
Science in Nursing. 
Already renowned for its nursing program, Douglas 
College will be visited by government officials in 
September to ensure that the campus has the facilities 
and capabilities to support the full degree program. 
Most nursing students complete the final three semes-
ters of the BSN at Kwantlen University College, so 
DC has already begun a mentoring program for the 
professors with that institution. 
It is expected that the college will begin offering its 
first-ever, fully accredited and self-managed bachelor 
degree program in September of 2005. 
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Crown v. Ellard Ill: 
The Ongoing Grudge from the Gorge 
Brandon Ferguson 
News Editor 
If you haven't had your fill of Kelly 
Ellard and the Crown's attempts to con-
vict her for the beating and drowning 
death of Reena Virk, well, then you're 
one sick puppy. But you're also in luck as 
a third trial has already been set for 
October 12, 2004, after the second edi-
tion was declared a mistrial on July 18. 
Justice Selwyn Romilly, who sat for the 
second trial, will remain as trial judge for 
the third. 
Despite the testimony of Warren 
Glowatski, who received a life sentence in 
1999 for his part in Virk's murder, the 
Crown still couldn't put Ellard behind 
bars. Crown spokesperson Geoff Gaul 
announced prosecution would be giving 
it the old college try once again, less than 
24 hours after the jury's 11-to-1 vote to 
convict forced a mistrial. The mistrial was 
declared after the jury sent a note to the 
judge, reading in part: "The past days 
have been extremely difficult and emo-
tionally devastating for all of us. We have 
exhausted all avenues of deliberation. We 
have reached an impasse that cannot 
result in a unanimous decision in spite of 
any further discussion." Though the 
judge gave the jury two more days to try 
and fulfill their duty, the lone dissenting 
juror could not be swayed. 
Ellard was originally found guilty of 
second-degree murder in March 2000, 
spending 23 months in jail, but the BC 
Court of Appeal overturned the convic-
tion in February 2003 due to improper 
cross-examination by the Crown. 
The month-long media circus sur-
rounding Ellard's second trial, and the 
subsequent mistrial, makes it difficult to 
ensure fairness for the impending third 
kick at the can. Ellard has received 
national coverage, and with it known that 
one juror was not convinced of her guilt, 
the Crown faces the difficult task of 
proving a fair trial is even feasible. Given 
their outstanding success so far, Canuck 
fans can only hope that Todd Bertuzzi 
faces the same prosecution team. 
The ordeal began on November 14, 
1997, when 14-year-old Virk was invited 
to the Gorge in Greater Victoria to party, 
but was subsequently taunted and teased 
by a number of girls who disliked her-
one classy girl going so far as to butt-out 
a cigarette on Virk's forehead. When Virk 
tried to leave she was swarmed and pum-
melled by Glowatski and his hoes. When 
Virk escaped the swarming, she crossed 
the Craigflower Bridge that spans the 
Gorge, only to be attacked again but this 
time drowned. It is the Crown's con-
tention that only Ellard and Glowatski 
followed Virk to the bridge where they 
beat her unconscious and dragged her to 
the water. According to witness testimo-
ny, Ellard later bragged about smoking a 
cigarette while holding Virk underwater 
with her foot. 
The normally sleepy hollow of Victoria 
(newlywed -nearly dead) has been rocked 
in recent years by controversy and bad 
press, but the Ellard trial has been an 
enduring endorsement for why not to 
visit the provincial capital. Roaming 
gangs have left innocent victims coma-
tose, poverty and punks have made 
Esquilmalt the Surrey of Vancouver 
Island, and Gordon Campbell continues 
to work and breathe in Victoria-'nuff 
said. 
But the bombardment of television 
images of Ellard running from the court-
house, Ellard brooding in a car, Ellard 
covering her face or Ellard picking her 
nose, is a constant reminder that young 
teens are capable of murder, and has 
been nationally championed as an exam-
ple of how bullying can be fatal. 
Regardless of the cause-both of the 
murder and for the anti-bullying cam-
paign-the trial has made Ellard a poster 
girl for evil, and has made for seven years 
of suffering for the Virk and Ellard fam-
ilies. 
Brace yourself for more. 
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Journey to BC's Past: 
Tourist Attraction Acts out Province's. History 
Nicole Vanderwyst 
The Peak, Simon Fraser University 
VANCOUVER (CUP)-In the 
heart of Vancouver's Gastown, a 
new way of exploring British 
Columbia's early historical roots is 
offering locals and tourists alike an 
interactive "edutainment" experi-
ence. 
Storyeum, a multimedia his-
torical attraction developed by 
Vancouver-based Historical Xper-
iences Inc., provides a guided 72-
minute tour that takes audiences 
through a series of underground 
theatres spanning an area the size 
of' six hockey rinks. The $22.5 mil-
lion attraction, which features two 
of the world's biggest lifts, each 
with a capacity of over 11,000 
kilograms, involves a host of 
actors and high-tech special 
effects. 
The president and CEO of 
Storyeum, Danny Guillaume, flrst 
came up with the idea for the 
attraction in 2000 after developing 
a similar, smaller-scale attraction 
in Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan. 
Since its opening on June 1, 
approximately 1,000 people per 
day have visited Storyeum. 
"The experience being offered 
is highly entertaining and based on 
historical facts, providing guests 
with 'a sense of place,' and better 
insight into who we are as peo-
ple," said Graeme Drew, 
Storyeum's vice president of mar-
keting and communications, in a 
press release. 
The tour begins with a look at 
a vast timeframe, starting with 
BC's geological development 180 
million years ago, moving on to 
the 15,000-year-old history of 
First Nations peoples, and the fust 
European contact in the 1700s, up 
until modern day Vancouver. 
The fust lift carries visitors 
underground to what is called the 
world's biggest salmon stream. 
From there, the actors guide them 
from theatre to theatre. 
In the fust theatre, the audi-
ence sees an ancient coastal forest 
in which a young First Nations 
man ts on a spirit quest. 
Storyeum/historical Xperiences Inc. 
Subsequent theatres showcase a 
First Nations' long house, the 
deck of Captain Cook's tall ship, a 
replica of the gold rush town of 
Barkerville, the building of the 
CPR line through Rogers Pass in 
the Rocky Mountains, and the 
arrival of locomotive engine num-
ber 374 in Gastown, which was 
the fust engine to transport pas-
sengers across Canada. 
During the performances, 
actors frequently address and 
interact with audience members. 
Elwyn Xie, the actor who plays 
Chinese merchant Lee Chong in 
the Barkerville chapter of the 
show, said that this helps to 
enhance visitors' enjoyment. 
"I think that it makes people 
feel like they're a part of the expe-
rience. Our experience has been in 
trying to make the show a little 
more interactive rather than a typ-
ical theatre production where you 
sit and [the actors] perform." 
Xie also said that the purpose 
of Storyeum is to make history 
accessible to the public. 
"The motto of this company 
is 'It's about time.' And that's what 
I say about telling the stories of 
the ethnics and the First Nations 
people. It's about time. And, actu-
ally, I would say it's about bloody 
time." 
Historical accuracy is vital to 
Storyeum, according to Xie. 
Costumes, scripts and even the 
cultural heritages of the actors 
themselves are all chosen to 
reflect the concern for accuracy. 
Peggy Ridgeway, a · visitor 
from Pennsylvania, was impressed 
with Storyeum's attention to 
detail. 
"The whole show, I thought, 
was magnificent, and explained 
very well everything that [took 
place] all through that time. And 
the different cultures-! don't 
think that I ever realized that there 
were so many cultures involved in 
building [the railroad]." 
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News 
·we're No.4!!! 
Brandon Ferguson 
News Editor 
-
In the mood to celebrate? Well go 
ahead brothers and sisters because 
we've got the fourth best country in 
the world to live in, according to 
this year's UN Human 
Development Index (HDI). Last 
year, Canada slipped to eighth best 
in the world-a drop from the top 
spot the beaver held for an unprece-
dented seven consecutive years 
from 1994 to 2000. This year it was 
Norway leading the pack, followed 
by Sweden and Australia. The 
Americans were ranked eighth for 
. 2004, though they may have been 
weighed down by the poor collec-
tive development in all the coun-
tries they currently occupy. 
The annual survey focuses on 
human development indicators that 
are provided by a myriad of inter-
national organizations (UNICEF, 
UNESCO, World Bank, IMF, 
WHO, Food and Agriculture 
Organization). The survey also tries 
to accommodate innovations in 
research collection, such as the use 
of Victim Report statistics rather 
than the often-skewed Police report 
data-good luck getting an accurate 
picture of a black man's criminal 
experience in Cincinnati from one 
of their hanky tonk cops. Surveys 
that assess adult literacy have been 
broadened and improved recent!~ 
offering the HDI more qualitative 
data from a wider range of coun-
tries. Whereas literacy has tradition-
ally been broken into two cate-
gories-the literate and the illiter-
ate-the new International Adult 
Literacy Survey reports on three: 
prose (think Shakespeare), docu-
ment (think bus schedules and 
maps), and quantitative (think math, 
then stop). 
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The Index is a terribly intricate 
evaluation of international data, but 
is primarily based on four compo-
nents: life expectancy at birth, adult 
literacy, ratio of people enrolled in 
different levels of education, and 
GDP per capita (think bling bling). 
Canada's leapfrogging of four 
spots this year can be attributed to a 
rise in GDP per capita ($29,480 
from $27,130), a modest increase in 
life expectancy (79.3 years from 
79.2) and a minor increase in educa-
tionallevels, according to UN stats 
geek Ricardo Fuentes . 
''All the countries in the vicinity 
of Canada are very close," Fuentes 
said, completely minimizing our 
human development victory over 
nations Netherlands, Belgium, and 
"Coalition of the Willing" power-
house Iceland. "The human-devel-
opment index is like a photo finish 
for all the highly developed coun-
tries." 
In contrast to our high ranking, 
Africa remains the taint of human 
development, with 27 of the bot-
tom 30 spots held by the Dark 
Continent. Sierra Leone held off a 
late charge by Niger to once again 
claim the spot as worst in the world, 
the seventh year in a row the war-
torn nation has been ranked as 
such. The AIDS epidemic has deci-
mated African populations and 
returned life expectancy to the days 
of Jesus-which was also around 
the same time we started treating 
Africa like a taint. In Sierra Leone 
you can expect to live for 34.2 years, 
33.1 years in Zimbabwe, and 32.4 in 
Zambia. 
So live it up Canada-we're No. 
4! In hockey, human development, 
and turning blind eyes, we rule! 
News Wears 
Short Shorts? 
Brandon Ferguson 
News Editor 
The LAPD are Pussies 
August 2004 
Our proud police enforcement agents have found a new way to 
kill you: Tasers. Normally resigned to the traditional method of 
severe beatings followed by neglect to injuries sustained, police 
have found the 50,000 volt jolts administered by the Star Trek-
like tasers to be equally effective in restraining would-be 
assailants and killing off those with weak hearts. 
The issue of taser usage has come under fire after it was 
recently learned that yet another man died in police custody 
after receiving the "peppy" shock of law enforcement. 
Obviously slipping in their cover-up tactics, the Vancouver 
Police Department was only able to conceal the death of Robert 
Bagnell, 54, for one month. 
The VPD, who continue to use policies reminiscent of the 
Stanford Prison Experiment, have come under fire in the last 
few years for brutality and abuses of power. Next up for the 
VPD's tactical response deployment? Forcing suspects to cross 
the street without looking both ways. 
It's My Province and I'll Cry If I Want To 
Inspired by the public outcry over the most recent Kelly Ellard 
trial mishap, BC Attorney General Geoff Plant has said that the 
current criminal jury system needs fixing, perhaps removing the 
requirement of unanimity. After New Westminster mayor 
Wayne Wright et al voted (correctly) against Transportation 
Minister Kevin Falcon's fiscally irresponsible RAV line, the 
balding baby-faced minister called the Translink board-a 
board that he helped set up and even considered adding three 
pro-RAV MLAs to, mind you-"irrelevant." And when hospi-
tal workers wanted to exercise their democratic right to strike 
for fairer wages and more job security, Premier Campbell legis-
lated an end to the job action, essentially writing 'il' in front of 
the legal strike. 
It seems that in this province you can only play with the big 
boys if you play by their rules and still let them win. After the 
next election, when the Liberals get turfed, maybe they'll all 
hold their collective breaths until they get their way (and maybe 
the province will be cooled by a few degrees with all that hot air 
being kept in). 
Hot Enough For Ya? 
The Lower Mainland was gripped in searing hot sunny weather 
during the last week of July, a welcome occurrence for those 
with nothing better to ask of strangers than the aforementioned 
"Is it hot enough for ya?" Records were set for July 23 in 
Vancouver (30°C), Abbotsford (36°C), Hope (38°C), and in 
August 2004 
Squarnfsh, where the mercury 
stopped rising at 37.4°C (more 
accurate results were unavail-
able at press time). 
Advisory warnings asked 
citizens to stay in the shade, 
keep pets indoors, and banned 
smoking in parks and trails. 
Patrick Catf'entier, the Quebec 
born CHAMP car racer who 
now resides in Las Vegas, 
offered some solid advice while 
in town for the Molson Indy: 
«You've really got to hydrate 
yourself. I just drink all the 
time." 
Excuse me, waitress? I'll 
have another, please. 
Blazing Paddles 
In a lucid moment of Canada-
US relations, an American trav-
eler alerted authorities on July 
23, 2004 of a supposed plot to 
blow up the Swartz Bay bound 
ferry she was on. RCMP were 
called in after the woman over-
heard two men discussing how 
they would like to go and blaze 
up a 'doobie'. 
Doobie, in Americanese, 
means ferry. 
After detaining the two 
men for questioning, the 
RCMP were satisfied that there 
was nothing more heinous than 
a little doja smoking going 
down. The pair was released, a 
little red-eyed, while the Yank 
continued on a little red-faced, 
determined to bring the fight 
against terror wherever she 
goes. Victoria doobies be fore-
warned. 
News 
News to Peruse, Amuse, and Confuse 
Brandon Ferguson 
Fake News Editor 
Student Found Dead 
A young Douglas College student 
paid the ultimate price for laziness 
late last week when he dropped 
dead upon opening the doors 
located near the school's book-
store, a result of the automatic 
door-opener not working. DC 
student Giovanni Gelato, 23, was 
pronounced dead at the scene late 
in the afternoon of July 29, 2004. 
"It's so sad and tragic," said 
friend and fellow loafer Rex 
Bannister, who witnessed the, 
er. . . sad and tragic accident. "He 
tried pressing the button to open 
the door but it didn't work. He 
tried and tried but nothing hap-
pened. Finally he just had to open 
the door himself, and poof-he's 
gone." 
"He was so young and healthy," 
Bannister added. "This would 
have never happened if the auto-
matic door had worked properly." 
Not so, according to Gelato's 
ex-girlfriend Suzie Cardeo, a per-
sonal trainer and door-opening 
enthusiast. 
"Gio was the laziest sod you've 
ever seen," she said in between 
Stairmaster sets at the gym on 
Monday. "He never played sports, 
ate fast food all the time, smoked 
a pack a day, took the elevator 
every chance he got, and was all 
around soft. He'd even drive his 
car to get the mail-and his stu-
pid mailbox is at the end of the 
driveway." 
The automatic doors were 
installed in the New Westminster 
campus and intended for use by 
those with physical disabilities, 
the elderly, and those carrying 
very heavy loads or more than 
two Slurpees. However, the but-
tons are a known favourite of 
slackers, slugs, and "lazy sods" as 
Cardeo sees it. 
When contacted for comment, 
Gelato's mother Maria was under-
standably distraught, and even 
considering anger. 
"My boy Giovanni didn't 
deserve this," she said from her 
living room sofa, surrounded by 
Kleenex, Twinkies, and empty 
cans of RC Cola. "I'm so sad that 
I haven't been able to leave the 
couch for days." 
When a Douglas College repre-
sentative showed up at the house 
and informed her that Giovanni 
had passed away, Mrs. Gelato's 
grief was further compounded by 
the news that it had happened 
three days prior. 
"It's outrageous that they would 
wait that long to come and tell 
me," she said. When asked why it 
took so long to hear the news, 
Mrs. Gelato responded: "I guess 
they had called a bunch of times 
and left messages, but the phone 
was all the way in the kitchen." 
Although it's rare to see some-
one of Gelato's age drop dead, it 
is not without precedent, accord-
ing to Douglas College sports afi-
cionado Colin "Pees" Miley. 
"There was a woman in 
Kentucky who, by all accounts, 
appeared totally healthy. But then 
she up and croaked climbing a 
flight of stairs at a mall to get to a 
Taco Bell." 
"It's sad," he continued. These 
lazy fuckers never see it coming-
but that's off the record, right?" 
Sad indeed. This "off the 
record" can apparently strike 
"lazy fuckers" at any time. The 
only known cause seems to be the 
absence of an automatic door, 
elevator, escalator, or rickshaw. To 
date, these catastrophic attacks 
have only been recorded in First 
World nations. 
Services for Giovanni Gelato 
will be held as soon as an air-con-
ditioned church or Church's 
Chicken can be found, preferably 
one with little or no stairs. The 
family has asked that in lieu of 
flowers, you can make a donation 
of fries and/ or gravy directly to 
Mrs. Gelato. 
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The Way Things 
Sometimes Are 
A New Column By CF Miley 
cfpinions Editor 
Chapter One, Verse One 
August 2004 
Note: The views and opinions expressed qy Mr. Miley are not necessarilY representative of the entire Other Press collective. 
Nor is it necessarilY the case that all Other Press members, unlike Mr. Miley, harbour unresolved emotions for 80s' prime-
time minx Tina Yothers. (Editor) 
In the coming weeks and months, if you 
turn on a Tv, you will likely hear George W 
Bush railing on about the so-called "Gay 
Marriage" issue. George W Bush is a dan-
gerous man of the first degree. He believes 
that "homosexuality is an abomination" 
because the Bible tells him so. Well, you 
know what, Bush is an idiot, and anyone 
that takes the Bible literally is an idiot too. 
Before you blow a bead and rally the 
Canadian Christians for the Prevention of 
Metaphoric Under-standing to burn me in 
effigy, hear me out. In this day and age, 
you'd have to be a fool to take a 2000-year-
old book as rote. It's meant to be a 
metaphor people. Wake up and smell the 
frankincense. 
Jesus spoke of love and throwing the 
money lenders out of the temple, of treat-
ing people well, and being treated well in 
return. That's all fine and good. I concur 
with all those ideas. Except, I interpret them 
to mean, "charging outrageous interest rates 
on loans (usury) is wrong, and, it's a good 
thing to be kind for kindness' sake, not for 
some future reward." I start to get ornery 
when human beings-in the 21st century, 
no less-walk around like they're in some 
drug-induced haze, except it ain't drugs 
they're on, it's 2000-year-old words. 
Case in point: I'm talking to a middle-
aged woman while waiting for my car to get 
new brakes. I'm stupid, so I bring up a news 
clip I had seen the night before. A clip in 
which President Bush said that it would 
belittle the sanctity of marriage if Gays 
were allowed to marry. The women turns a 
little sour in the face, and after some mild 
prodding to express herself, spits out the 
following: "Leviticus, chapter 18, verse 22. 
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Homosexuality is an abomination." 
I don't blame this woman for her igno-
rance. Actually, yes, I do. She's an idiot. She 
takes the words from an old book, memo-
rizes them, and decides that this is the one 
and only proper way for people to live. She 
had no way of knowing that I had been 
doing a little biblical studying of my own in 
preparation for this column. 
''Well you seem to know your Bible well," 
I said to this woman in the waiting area. 
"But what about Exodus, 21, 7? You see, 
I've been considering selling my son into 
slavery, as sanctioned in Exodus 21, 7, and I 
was wondering if you had any idea how 
much I should ask? He's a good kid, intelli-
gent, healthy, and handsome. It's just, I'm 
having some trouble deciding what is a 
good price for a person?" I said. 
"Also," I continued, "there's the question 
of my brother. He's a fireman, and, well, 
contrary to God's law, sometimes fires go 
right ahead and burst forth on Sundays. 
Right in front of God and everything. Now, 
in Exodus, 35, 2, it says that anyone working 
on the Sabbath shall be put to death. Do I 
have to kill him myself? Or, is it okay if I 
just hire a mob to do it? And what about 
those damn kids that deliver the Sunday 
Province? Don't they deserve some kind of 
six-figure danger pay?" 
I'm sad to report that this conversation 
only took place in my head, or maybe it was 
an old episode of The West Wing, I can't 
remember. But there "was" a woman at 
Wolfe's Langley Mazda, and she "was" look-
ing at me funny. And had she said, "Jesus 
saves," I would have yelled, "Yes! But 
Naslund pockets the rebound." 
Then I would have continued, "What 
about Leviticus, 11, 7, that one about touch-
ing the skin of a dead pig making a person 
unclean. There goes my side of bacon with 
my Belgian waffle. What should we do 
about those damn football players and their 
oblong ball-AKA, the pigskin?" 
"Must I stone my father for planting two 
different crops side-by-side?" I would have 
argued. "Must I kill my mother for wearing 
a garment comprised of two different 
threads?" I would have yelled. I'd have 
warped her fragile little mind, damn it. 
But these things didn't happen, and so, I 
decided to sit down today, state my opin-
ions, and get them published in this here 
newspaper. I believe that you'd have to be a 
fool to take the teachings of the Bible in a 
literal sense. There are wonderful lessons to 
be taken from the story of Jesus, lessons of 
compassion, understanding, and patience. 
Just don't take them literally. It makes you 
sound stupid. 
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Stolen Words 
In Dialogue with 
The Vancouver Folk 
Festival Audience 
Kali Thurber 
OP Contributor 
A festival with such 
musical diversity as The 
Vancouver Folk Festival 
tends to bring out a 
crowd consisting of 
bits and pieces of every 
social genre in the city. 
This provides for some 
interesting people 
watching, not to men-
tion, word stealing. 
Upon arrival at the 
first show, I encoun-
tered an older man 
sporting a full-on folk-
fest branded outfit, 
repeating the words, 
"too bad, no eggs for 
David," to himself. 
Considering the stage 
before us was the 
Leaky Heaven Circus, I 
thought he may have 
been an off-stage act, 
but later in the line for 
Whales Tales I heard 
him shouting the same 
phrase with a much 
more urgent tone. 
In passing, I heard a 
young woman with wily 
hair state triumphandy 
to her friend, " I have 
kinetic energy." As she 
walked away, I swear I 
witnessed three people 
stub their toes and a 
lady lose her hat to the 
wind. Coincidence? I 
think not. 
Canadian media oudets were abuzz 
last week with reports of Canada's 
leap back into fourth place from 
eighth on the . United Nations 
Human Development Index. Most 
news outlets reported that the 
index considered a variety of crite-
ria, including "health, education, 
life expectancy, income, poverty 
levels, and environmental quality." 
The thing is, most news outlets 
got it wrong. The Human 
Development Index does not 
measure poverty. It does not meas-
ure environmental quality, employ-
ment, social justice, or a number of 
other indicators that would aid in a 
true assessment of a country's 
quality of life. 
In fact, the HDI measures just 
three criteria: life expectancy at 
birth, educational attainment 
(measured by literacy rates and 
enrollment in educational institu-
tions) and adjusted income, based 
on the country's per capita Gross 
Domestic Product. While the HDI 
report does list a vast number of 
other potential indicators, none of 
them was actually used to deter-
mine the country ranking. 
In other words, the HDI is 
hardly a perfect measure of life 
quality in a given country. Of 
course, that never stopped 
Canada's leaders from crowing 
about Canada being the "best 
country in the world" for the many 
years we actually topped the UN 
list. But while ranking high on the 
index may be an important 
achievement, had other factors 
been included, Canada would not 
have come off quite so rosy. 
Contrary to popular assump-
tion, for example, Canada's envi-
ronmental performance on the 
world stage is actually extremely 
weak. According to a study based 
on Organization for Economic 
Cooperation and Development 
(OECD) data, Canada's environ-
mental record puts us at a dismal 
28th of 29 industrialized countries. 
That's a sad state of affairs for a 
supposed environmental leader. 
Most disturbing, the OECD 
numbers showed Canada to be on 
a worsening trend for most of the 
25 environmental indicators-
including categories like water and 
energy consumption, heat-trap-
ping emissions, species protection, 
and hazardous waste. Another 
OECD study will be released in a 
few months. It will be interesting 
to see how far Canada has come-
or fallen-in the past couple of 
years. 
To be fair, the Human 
Development Index is a much bet-
ter way to measure quality of life 
than simple Gross Domestic 
Product (GDP), which is the figure 
commonly used to gauge the 
"standard of living" of a given 
country. The GDP measures the 
entire economic activity of a given 
country-in other words, how 
much money people in that coun-
try spend, regardless of what the 
money is for. 
So, for example, traffic acci-
dents increase the GDP. So do pol-
lution, cancer, crime, natural disas-
ters, and so on. Yet most people 
would agree that none of these 
things improves our quality of life. 
In fact, they make it much worse. 
What we really need to ade-
quately assess the quality of life 
afforded to the citizens of various 
countries is a measure that takes 
into account GDP, lifespan, educa-
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tion, plus a host of other impor-
tant factors such as poverty, 
employment, pollution levels, and 
crime. We also need to consider 
non-economic values like: hours 
spent on free time or time with 
family, friends and community; 
volunteer hours; time spent caring 
for children and the elderly; and 
more. Money may not exchange 
hands during these activities, but 
they certainly have value to society. 
Such methods of measuring 
progress do exist. They are called 
Genuine Wealth Indicators or 
Genuine Progress Indicators. 
According to an analysis by the 
American non-profit organization 
Redefining Progress, the 2002 
United States GDP overestimated 
true wealth in the American econ-
omy by at least $7 trillion. In 
Canada, the Alberta-based 
Pembina Institute looked at over 
50 social, economic, and environ-
mental indicators for that province 
and found that Albertans' quality 
of life actually decreased between 
1961 and 1999, in spite of the 
GDP's increase of an average of 
4.4 percent per year. 
A measure of Genuine Wealth 
for all of Canada is badly needed. 
Using GDP as a measure of life 
quality is clearly misleading, and 
the HDI also falls short. If we 
want to have a future that encom-
passes values such as clean air and 
water, healthy communities, and a 
vibrant economy, we need to be 
able to measure progress towards 
these goals. Until then, we won't 
really know enough about how 
we're doing to crow about it. 
Take the Nature Challenge and 
learn more at 
<www.davidsuzuki.org>. 
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Best Citizen's Plea for Action: 
Save the Coquitlam River 
Mike Wiskar 
OP Contributor 
Local gravel-mining companies have been dump-
ing their waste into our Coquidam River for 
decades. This has left the river in a sorry state of 
affairs. The river is now endangered. In fact, the 
outdoor recreation council of British Columbia 
has placed the Coquidam River in the number 
eight spot on their list of the top-ten endangered 
rivers in British Columbia. 
The problem lies within gravel washing 
processes, which leave behind very fine sands 
such as silt. These "fines" have no real purpose 
and exist as leftover waste. Common sense would 
tell us that if these fines cannot be recycled in 
some way or another, then they must be disposed 
of in the most environmentally friendly way pos-
sible. Unfortunately, gravel companies operating 
in Coquidam reject the notion of common sense 
altogether, and choose to dump their environ-
mentally destructive fines into the Coquidam 
River. 
Polluting is good for business. However, at the 
same time, it wreaks havoc on the river's delicate 
ecosystem-killing all forms of life, from fish to 
insects. Gravel companies would have to 
spend extra money to invest in technolo-
gies to dispose of their fines in environ-
mentally friendly ways. When it comes 
down to it, it's much cheaper to just 
dump them into the river. 
Mayor Jon Kingsbury and a majority 
of city council have either condoned 
or chosen to ignore the gravel opera-
tor's environmentally harmful behav-
ior by continuously renewing soil 
removal permits at the expense of 
the Coquidam River and the c()mmu-
nity. Over the past month and a half, an abun-
dance of letters has been sent to Mayor 
Kingsbury. Citizens of Coquidam, as well as oth-
ers from around the Lower Mainland, have been 
stating their concerns about the pollution prob-
lem and have called on the Mayor to encourage 
these companies to dispose of their waste in 
more environmentally friendly ways. The follow-
ing letters are the Mayor's response to our Take 
Action letter, and our response to him. 
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Mayor Kingsbury's Response 
Thank you for your email outlining your concerns regarding 
sediments generated by gravel pit operations. As you may be 
aware, in October 1999, Council established a Coquidam River 
Aggregate Task Force (CRA TF) to recommend what could be 
done, by all levels of government, the aggregate mining indus-
try and other stakeholders to remedy the impacts of aggregate 
mining and to improve the health of the Coquidam River. The 
task force included representatives from the gravel pit opera-
tions, the cities of Coquiclam and Port Coquidam, Ministry of 
Energy and Mines, Ministry of Water Land and Air 
Protection, Fisheries and Oceans Canada (DFO), BC Hydro 
and the Coquidam River Watershed Society. The CRATF pro-
duced an action plan in November 2001 and implementation 
of this plan is well underway. Recent initiatives undertaken by 
Coquiclam include: 
• commissioning a consultant study to determine the feasibil-
ity of municipal uses of fines; 
• approaching the Master Municipal Construction 
Documents (MMCD) committee with recommendations for 
including the use of gravel fines in concrete specifications; 
• requesting funding from the province for further research 
studies needed to identify alternative uses for fines; 
• seeking opportunities with other agencies to monitor and 
control naturally occurring slides in Falacea and Orr Creeks; 
and 
• installing two sediment monitoring stations in the 
Coquidam River-one direcdy above and one direct-
ly below the gravel pit operations. 
While progress has been made, efforts to imple-
ment the CRATF action plan are continuous and 
ongomg. 
I would like to stress that we recognize the vital 
importance of the Coquidam River within our commu-
nity and the region. The river provides a multitude of 
benefits including critical habitat for fish and wildlife; and 
recreational, cultural and historical significance for local 
residents and First Nations. The Coquidam River Reservoir 
provides one of the cleanest drinking water sources in the 
Lower Mainland. It also generates hydroelectric energy, and 
provides downstream flood control benefits. As well, the City 
of Coquidam played an active role in the development of the 
recendy completed BC Hydro Coquiclam-Buntzen Water Use 
Plan that balances fish habitat, power generation, flood protec-
tion and other factors in generating suitable operating tegimes 
for the water control facilities. 
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I would also like to clarify a 
couple of other items related 
to your concerns. It is 
important to note that grav-
el pit operators are 
required, on a biennial 
basis, to apply to the City 
of Coquitlam for a Soil 
Substatice Removal 
Permit. This permit vali-
dates the use of that 
land for soil removal, 
and the fee provided 
by the operator is 
used to rehabilitate 
roads used by gravel 
trucks. The gravel pit operations are 
actually regulated at the provincial level through 
mines permits and plans. Provincial legislation requires that 
gravel operators submit and adhere to mine plans that, 
amongst other items, establish site remediation and water-
~ourse protection measures. These plans are referred to 
DFO for review. In the case of the Coquitlam River, DFO 
requested that the Ministry of Energy and Mines limit sedi-
ment discharges to the river; however, it is recognized that 
heavy rainfall events may continue to provide releases that 
are higher than desired. 
With respect to the failure of the Lafarge sediment pond 
earlier this year, representatives from DFO thoroughly 
investigated the situation and found there was no evidence 
that sediments from the pond were released directly into 
the Coquitlam River as a result of this incident. However, 
fine sediments filtering into ditches that drain into the river, 
continue to be a concern. DFO continues to monitor the 
situation and encourage local gravel pit operators to seek 
practical ways to resolve this complex situation. For their 
part, gravel pit operators continue to invest considerable 
resources in water clarification and sediment settlement, 
slope stabilization and replanting, research on 
alternative uses for fines 
and other initiatives. 
In conclusion, the 
issues surrounding the 
operation and regulation 
of gravel pit operations 
are complex and involve a 
number of jurisdictions. 
The City of Coquitlam and 
other members of the 
CRATF are continuing with 
concerted efforts to improve 
the health of the Coquitlam 
River. 
Yours truly, 
Jon Kingsbury 
Our Response to Mayor Kingsbury's Letter 
Dear Mayor Jon Kingsbury, 
O pinions 
I would like to thank you for responding to my letter. However, I am not 
satisfied with your response nor am I convinced that you are 
taking the problem relating to the pollution of the 
Coquitlam River by local gravel companies seriously. 
With respect to your letter, it seems that you are admitting 
there is a problem with gravel companies releasing environ-
mentally destructive fines into the Coquitlam River. It also 
seems that nothing is being done to stop their polluting of the 
rtver. 
First off, you claim that fees paid by gravel operators from 
soil substance renewal permits go towards rehabilitating roads 
used by gravel trucks. This does not interest me whatsoever. My 
letter was about the Coquitlam River, not roads. More important-
ly, why is this money not going towards the river? 
You are the Mayor of Coquitlam. You cannot claim that other 
jurisdictions hold the responsibility of protecting the Coquitlam 
River when your municipal government is indeed the ultimate 
authority. City council is responsible for renewing soil removal permits for 
gravel companies and also has the power to strip their business licenses. 
In your letter you also claim that gravel pit operators have invested "con-
siderable resources" into water clarification and settlement, slope stabiliza-
tion and replanting, research on alternative uses for fines and other initia-
tives. I can't help but think that none of these endeavors have put an end to 
the original problem of polluting fines being released into the Coquitlam 
River. 
These investments combined with the Coquitlam River Aggregate Task 
Force's (est. 1999) apparent mandate of improving the health of the 
Coquitlam River seem to be more of a delay tactic as opposed to effectively 
improving the river's health. . 
I, as well as many other citizens of Coquitlam, feel that not enough 1s 
being done to address this problem. My position on this issue is simple. If 
gravel companies do not in some way cease dumping of fines into the 
Coquitlam River then they should not have the privilege of operating in 
Coquitlam. 
Making the argument that jobs would be lost if gravel companies were 
shut down is not sufficient enough to justify the continuation of gravel 
operations. Seventy-two percent of Coquitlam residents hold the opinion 
that jobs should be sacrificed to save the Coquitlam River (Robbins, 2004). 
The Coquitlam River is an important symbol of Coquitlam. It reflects 
poorly on the city and frankly is an embarrassment when its own river is . 
ranked number eight on the top ten endangered rivers in British Columb1a 
list. This will no doubt be an important election issue. The citizens of 
Coquitlam are calling on you, Mayor Jon Kingsbury, to take charge as Mayor 
of this great city and deal with this problem in a morally responsible man-
ner. 
Sincerely, 
Mike Wiskar 
We encourage all those who feel strongly about this issue, or the envi-
ronment in general, to visit the official Save the Coquitlam River website 
at <www.savecoquitlamriver.com>. From there you can click on "Take 
Action" and send our original letter to Mayor Kingsbury which will help put 
a stop to this selfish disregard for the environment. Make your voice heard. 
Remember, change starts with the individual. 
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Ray Floret's Foray: 
Blackberries 
Ray Floret 
OP Contributor 
-
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I've almost staunched the bleeding. The criss-cross of thin red 
scratches across my shins and forearms doesn't hurt that much, but 
they really look impressive. Maybe this'll get some pity from the 
spouse; I look like I've been flogged by a really short disciplinari-
an ... my darling wife will say I likely deserve it for something else at 
which I wasn't caught. 
I was just wrestling with that tasty rascal of the "Wet" Coast, per-
haps our yummiest weed, nature's barbed wire, your friend and mine: 
the Himalayan Blackberry (Rubus procerus). 
This blackberry is the strong silent type: barely whispering during a 
high wind, the plants can silendy eat a shed. They build an evergreen 
thicket of new, arching canes, which luxuriate over previous years' 
growth, or anything else that couldn't get up and run fast enough. 
The late spring, five-petalled white flowers buzz with fuzzy bees. 
Then, in late summer, the clusters of chubby jet-black berries draw 
crowds of brave and usually low-income harvesters easily distin-
guished by their yellow plastic ice-cream pails. Kids eat four or five 
berries, and then huck others at their friends. One point if the berry 
sticks, eight points if you successfully smush one into an ear other 
than your own. The game rules apply equally to raspberries. The 
problem with blackberries is that the berries don't separate from 
their pithy, tasteless base (in botanese: the agglomeration of dru-
pelets maintains a persistent receptacle). Typically, therefore, black-
berries are cooked to soften their receptacles. Many of us are pithy 
and tasteless, only becoming more so when baked. 
Blackberries don't mean to be so vicious. Their thorns are not for 
attack, or even defense really. And, correcdy, the 'thorns' are prickles; 
arising like saw teeth along their green skin. Thorns only arise on 
species that have such modified "branches." Every rose does not 
have a thorn, just prickles. Fall into a "Pyracantha" some late night: 
Those sucking chest wounds are caused by the finger-long thorns. 
That's if you can un-impale yourself. A good plant for home 
defense. 
Blackberry's relatively innocent prickles are for climbing, like 
pitons. Try to pull a cane out of a tree or shrub in which a blackber-
ry is lounging and you'll see how well they work. Enough prickling at 
this thorny issue. Oh yeah, "spines" are modified leaves, like on cacti. 
The one in your back is not, however, a modified leaf. Commercially, 
blackberries are grown in vast, rowed fields in Oregon, and growers 
usually grow thornless varieties so prickles don't break off into the 
machine-harvested fruit, so avoiding a litigious consuming public. 
Mosdy recovered from round one, I'm off to try the new brush-
cutter attachment on my commercial trimmer. If it works, it'll be like 
the Jaws of Life, saving fences, cars, and shuffling neighbourhood 
octogenarians from the shimmering green tentacles iconized in dark 
Japanese anime. Come to think of it, I think they ate my hibachi. I 
haven't seen it anywhere. 
Au gust 2 00 4 
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The Out-of-Control Cabinet 
J.J. McCullough 
OP Columnist 
The other day Paul Martin became 
the latest Canadian Prime Minister 
to engag~in the time-honoured 
tradition of post-election cabinet 
shuffling. The normally drab occa-
sion was made newsworthy by the 
unusual backgrounds of some of 
the PM's new front-bench minis-
ters. The leading figure, of course, 
was our own Ujjal Dosanjh, who 
has managed to make a remarkable 
political comeback in recent years, 
rising from the ashes of British 
Columbia's worst electoral defeat 
to become the nation's new Health 
Minister-switching political par-
ties · in the process. An added 
bonu,s is that Mr. Dosanjh just 
happens to be Indo-Canadian, and 
as a result is now one of only two 
visible minorities in the Martin 
cabinet. 
The other big name was the new 
environment minister, Stephene 
Dion, who in his past political life 
was the co-founder of the sepa-
ratist Bloc Quebecois Party. Mr. 
Dion has apparently shed his sep-
aratist roots, but not his leftist 
ones, and as a result has been wel-
comed into the Liberal tent as a 
front-bencher. Ditto for Scott 
Brinson, the man who had barely 
finished running for the leadership 
of the old PC party before jump-
ing ship and coming out of the 
closet (for a second time) as a 
Liberal. Some pundits interpreted 
these high-proftle turncoats as 
proof that the Martin Liberals 
really are a catchall coalition of 
men and women of all ideological 
stripes. A more likely explanation 
is that the party remains what it 
always has been-a quick vehicle 
in which the politically ambitious 
can obtain power with record 
speed. 
Aside from demonstrating just 
how ideologically fickle the 
Liberals have become in recent 
years, the most significant thing 
this cabinet shuffle did was to pro-
vide an unpleasant reminder of 
how desperately in need of reform 
our system of government is. For 
a Prime Minister who came into 
office pledging all sorts of parlia-
mentary and democratic reforms, 
it's sad to see that not a single 
innovative change was implement-
ed to an outdated system of cabi-
net making which has remained 
virtually unchanged since 1867. 
Okay, maybe that's not quite 
true. One major feature of the 
cabinet has changed: the size. 
Whereas in the 50s the cabinet 
stayed constant at around 12 min-
isters, today's cabinet has swelled 
to almost 40. Needless to say, with 
a crew that size there is bound to 
be some overlap. In order to 
ensure all of the PM's political 
buddies get a job, new ministries 
are always being created. We now 
have a minister for "international 
co-operation," a minister for 
"multiculturalism," a minister for 
sports, and a minister for "La 
Francophone" among others (La 
Francophone being that club of 
French-speaking nations that 
everyone always forgets exists). 
In Canada, we still operate under 
the belief that to run an executive 
department of government, the 
only qualification you need is a 
seat in the parliament. Education, 
experience, knowledge, and even 
an interest in the ministry are all 
mmor concerns to a Prime 
Minister when making his cabinet. 
Appointing ministers has become 
an act of sheer political patronage, 
much like everything else the 
Prime Minister does. The same 
crew core group of Chretien-era 
worked for a hospital a day in his 
life, and never even held a junior 
portfolio in the BC Health 
Ministry. Yet he's now in charge of 
the entire country's healthcare sys-
tem. And then, of course, we have 
our new Minister of Social 
Development, Ken Dryden, a man 
who the government's website 
proudly proclaims as "one of the 
best goalies ever to play hockey." 
Because, you know, catching rub-
ber pucks and national childcare 
reform have SO much in com-
mon. 
At the same time, we shouldn't 
get too worked up over the fact 
that hilariously unqualified people 
are running ministries. Over the 
years, the real powers of the 
departments have slowly worked 
their way from the political heads 
of the ministries to a vast array of 
faceless, unaccountable bureau-
crats who make all the real deci-
sions behind closed doors. They 
react to a new minister the same 
way most Canadians react to a new 
Governor General: perhaps a 
week or two of mild interest in the 
new figurehead, followed by a 
quick return to business as usual. 
Ah well. If conventional wisdom 
holds true, this cabinet will proba-
bly be deposed by a non-confi-
dence vote in a few months. Then 
the whole lovely process can start 
over agam. 
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Best of New 
Contributors: Barbara K. Adamski, Amanda Aikman, Angela Blattmann, Brandon Ferguson, Kim Meier, Colin 
Best Wishy Washy Bylaw: 
Don't water ... water grass to pre-
vent bug infestation ... don't 
water ... water young trees ... oh, but 
don't water or you'll be fmed 
$100 ... arghh. 
Best Place to Install a Public 
Restroom: 
Braid Sk:yTrain Station-Then 
perhaps people won't use the trail 
from the station to the park as one 
long outhouse. What's with 
Translink anyway? No turnstiles, 
no restrooms. 
Best Candy Store: 
Ye Olde Candy Shop on 12th St. 
Yum. 
Best Place to Go Buggy: 
The Bug Lab, 616 Columbia St. 
Best Place to Develop Skin 
Cancer: 
The public pool in Moody Park-
A heat wave, water, and no trees. 
Burn, Baby, burn. 
Best Sport in New West: 
Lacrosse, of course. Check out the 
Salmonbellies, our semi-profes-
sional league. Check out the 
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Lacrosse Hall of Fame at Sixth 
and Cumberland. Check out the 
Junior Salmonbellies. Oh, but 
wait. You'll have to go to Delta 
for that. Turns out we don't have 
enough boxes to support the sport 
we're famous for. 
Best Cheap Sushi: 
Kirin Sushi, just down the street 
from Douglas College. 
Best Place to Get a Cheap 
.Keyboard: 
London Drugs, Columbia Square, 
1Oth St.-for a mere 18 bucks, 
what the heck? 
Best Place to Visit Famous Dead 
People: 
Fraser Cemetery, 100 Richmond 
St. Gassy Jack, Raymond Burr, 
Larry Ashley. The list goes on. 
Best Magazine Shop: 
The whatever-the-heck-it's-called 
at the New West Quay. They've 
got everything. 
Best Place for Cheap Shoes: 
Army and Navy, 502 Columbia 
St. 
Best Place to Get Confused in 
Traffic: 
The new-fangled crosswalk in 
front of the library. Push the but-
ton activating the amber light and 
watch everybody stop and false-
start over and over again. To fur-
ther complicate things, there's 
LOOK painted in blue on the 
road. Oh, yeah, and the 0 's look 
like googly eyes. Doesn't any-
body take crosswalks seriously 
anymore? 
Best Place to See Newsmakers: 
The halfway house in the blue 
Elizabeth Fry building on 
Columbia. Kitty-corner from 
Sapperton Park, site of the recent 
Kelly Ellard assault-oh, yeah, 
alleged assault. Coincidence? 
Best Place for Breakfast: 
The Pen Cafe on the old BC Pen 
Site, 101-319 Governor's Court. 
Best Place to Neck on Campus: 
Second-floor terrace, SW corner 
(that's all we're saying). 
Best Place to Neck off Campus: 
The bench under the tree at the 
top of the court house stairs 
(Snoochie Boochie Babies). 
Best Place to buy Old-School 
Pop: 
KC Market, Sixth and Agnes. 
They have Pop Shoppe pops, and 
KC is a really, really good guy. 
Best Place to Meet the Girl/Boy 
of Your Dreams: 
The Other Press, Room 1020, 
New West Campus. 
Best Place 
to get Your 
Wiener 
Schnitzeled: 
The Old 
Bavaria Haus 
Restaurant, 
233 6th St. 
Best Place to Observe the 
"Bouncer Neandrathalus" 
Natural Environment: 
Studio 54, 54 Church St. 
Best Place to get Inspired 
Writing: 
Calvin Wharton's creative 
classes. We miss you 
Calvin! 
Best Place to get Your 
Licensed: 
New Westminster Fish & 
413 6th St. 
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Bankok ThaiNietnamese 
on 12th St. 
Best Place to Stop and SmeU the 
Flowers: 
The rose garden in Queen's Park. 
Best Mascot in the Hyack 
Festival Parade: 
"RV" - The Rogers Video 
Mascot. (This one's true. I know 
because it was me). 
Best Waste of Two and a Half 
Years of Your Life: 
Dating my ex-girlfriend. 
Best Kisser: 
Darren Paterson. (I know from 
experience). 
Special 
Best Bathroom to Read A Book 
in Douglas College: 
Downstairs, just down the hall 
from the OP office. 
Best Water Fountain in Douglas 
College: 
Fourth floor, just past the theatre. 
(Water pressure and temperature 
won this one). 
Best Place to Have a Nap in 
Douglas College: 
Level Pl , off the south side of 
Level 1. Your jacket's a pillow 
and goodnight exhausted student. 
Best Bridge to Jump Off of: 
The Skytrain Bridge. 
Best Place to Hurl and Get 
Noticed: 
In between Scruffy's and the 
New Westminster Skytrain 
Station. 
Best Place to Sit and Write 
Poetry Under a Tree: 
Across the street from the Esso at 
6th St. and 8th Avenue. 
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Special 
Best of Coquitlam 2 
Best Place to Buy Japanese Stuff: 
Matsuzushi at North Road and Lougheed 
(northeast comer). Everything you need for 
sushi, tempura, green tea icecream and 
more. They also have Japanese candy and 
treats (Pocky, anyone?), a small restaurant, 
anti Japanese video rentals. 
Best Place to Enjoy a Free Opera 
Concert: 
The 7-11 located at Lansdowne and 
Guilford in Coquitlam plays loud opera 
music outside its doors. It was started as a 
ploy to discourage naughty kids from the 
nearby high school from loitering, bother-
ing patrons, and vandalizing; today, it 
attracts the high school's budding music 
students and competes with the library as 
coolest after-school hangout spot. 
Best Cinema in Coquitlam: 
· This used to be occupied by the Pinetree 6 
Cinemas in Pinetree Village. Rare and 
inexpensive films were shown here until it 
was shut down to make way for a brand 
new Best Buy. Now the best movie theatre 
in Coquitlam is my basement. Last night I 
watched National Lampoon's Last Resort 
all by myself. The popcorn was free and 
my mom only nagged me to take out the 
garbage twice. 
Best Syrup Smorgasbord: 
The International House of Pancakes. 
IHOP has come to be known as an alterna-
tive to Denny's. Despite the fact that IHOP 
isn't 24-hours like Denny's, and the prices 
between the two are comparable, IHOP has 
one advantage: instead of receiving a small 
vial of imitation maple syrup with your aU-
day breakfast, IHOP offers you a wide 
selection of tasty syrup flavors. My per-
sonal favorite is boysenberry, even though 
it gives me the hiccups. 
Best Old-Lady Workout: 
Aquafit. All of the pools in Coquitlam 
offer Aquafit classes, and they truly are as 
stereotypical as one would imagine. Just 
picture yourself in the water with 
Grandma, kicking along to the hot new 
Hilary Duff single. 
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Best Place to Drop Off Your Children 
for Free Babysitting: 
Have you ever heard of Smaland? It's 
IKEA's child-minding service. The idea is 
that Coquitlam IKEA will look after your 
children in a fun, -safe environment while 
you go browse the aisles of the largest 
IKEA in North America. Honestly, 
though-why not take off and visit the 
nearby Winners, catch a flick at 
Silvercity, or go out for a nice din-
ner at the Cactus Club? 
Reasons David Lam 
Campus Isn't So Bad 
After All: 
• Town Center Stadium. 
Right across the street 
there's a track, basket 
ball courts, tennis 
courts, hockey courts, 
a water park, a skate 
park, grass fields for vari-
ous sports, paths to walk 
and bike on, and Lafarge 
Lake-fun to stroll around. 
Hopefully you'll meet the boy 
who swallows frogs for a dollar. 
• The Aquatic Center. Down the street 
is Coquitlam's pool. There are weight 
rooms, hot tubs, saunas, lanes, a 
wave pool, a water slide, and a 
well-priced little cafe. 
• Layout. You absolutely 
cannot get lost at David Lam. 
The school is laid out much 
like a high school, with dif-
ferent wings all meeting in 
the middle. The smoke pit's 
right in the middle too, so 
you don't have to make the 
trek like you would at New 
West. 
• Parking. Because not 
many people actually realize 
that David Lam exists, the 
underground parking never, 
ever fills up. This is 
quite contrary to the 
underground parking 
at the New West 
Campus. 
August 2004 
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Courses held at Douglas College New Westminster and David Lam Campus 
Courses 
Emergency First Aid 
Includes Cpr- C/ 1 day 
Standard First Aid 
Course 
Includes Cpr-c /2 day 
Junior Medic 
Program 
Ideal For ages 9 to 15 I 2 
days 
Cpr Recertification's 
Every Tuesday evening 
4 hours 5-9 pm 
AED Endorsements 
8 hours over 2 days 
Olympic First aid Services 
Phone: 604-420-1748 
Fax:604-420-2117 
Email:lnfo@olympicfirstaid.ca 
Sun 
1 
8 
SFA 
15 
AUGUST 2004 
Mon Tue Wed Thu Ftl Sat 
2 3 4 5 6 7 
EFA 
SFA 
9 10 11 12 13 14 
Recert 
6-10 
16 17 18 19 20 21 
24 25 26 27 28 
SFA 
30 31 
EFA SFA 
SFA 
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Kali Thurber submit_to_culture@yahoo.ca 
The Cold Reading Series 
Actors are cast on the spot and 
they perform scripts live in front 
of an audience. Thursdays at 
8pm, the Anza Club, by dona-
tion. For information visit 
<www.coldreadingseries.com> 
22) at Morris and Helen Belkin 
Art Gallery. 
Andy Warhol 
Prints and drawings from the 
Warhol Museum in Pittsburgh, 
(to Sept 6) at The Vancouver Art 
Gallery. 
Kali Thurber 
A & E Editor 
Theatre 
Bard On The Beach 
Repertory productions of 
William Shakespeare's Much 
Ado About Nothing (to Sept 26) 
and The Merry Wives of Windsor 
(to Sept 25), Vanier Park. 
For tickets and information call 
604.739.0559 
Naked Improv 
The Number 14 
Fast-paced, satirical look at a 
day in the life of a downtown 
bus. (to Aug 28) Arts Club 
Granville Island stage. 
For information call 
604.280.3311 
Galleries 
Art Against Prisoners 
Art done by prisoners and 
activists, (Aug 5-7) at 
Interurban: Gallery and 
Community Art Space. 
For information call 
604.633.2665 
The Secret Garden 
For information call 
604.662.4719 
Concerts 
The High Dials 
Rainbow Quartz recording 
artists from Montreal (formerly 
the Datsons ), with guests 
Novillero from Winnipeg, Aug 
5, Media Club. 
For information call 
604.608.2871 
Note: No actual nudity, just an 
hour of raw, stripped down 
improv performed by 
Vancouver's top comedy per-
formers. Following each per-
formance of Improv Co-op's 
Swordplay, will be an additional 
free hour of improv at its finest! 
Swordplay is on stage at the 
Playwrights Theatre Centre, 
Granville Island (Aug 11-28 
Wednesday to Saturday at 8pm). 
For information call 
604.257.0399 or visit 
<www.festivalboxoffice.com> 
Paintings by Marilyn S. Mylrea 
and Gregg Simpson, water 
sculptures by Georgina Lohan, 
(to Aug 22) at Marilyn S. 
Mylrea Studio Art Gallery. Ever Been To Sea, Billy? 
Auditions 
for 
Student 
Punk-Rock 
Band-High 
Salary 
Kali Thurber 
A & E Editor 
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For information call 
604.736.2450 
The Quick and the Dead 
Works by AA Bronson, founding 
member ofToronto artistic col-
lective General Idea, (to Aug 
The Nerve magazine and 
Terminal City present a rock n' 
roll boat cruise, featuring per-
formances by the Black Halos, 
John Ford, and Spreadeagle, 
with DJ My!Gay!Husband! 
(Aug 8, 2-7pm) on board 
Welcome to my world, you lovely 
readers. This is your brand new Arts 
& Entertainment Editor speaking, 
corning achya from the hot-as-hell 
depths of Douglas College-better 
known as The Other Press office. 
You may remember me from the 
Opinions section of this same 
paper, of which I was the editor for 
the last highly opinionated year, or 
perhaps from a certain lederhosen 
outfit worn at last year's pub night 
hosted by (you guessed it) The 
Other Press. 
This year, instead of filling your 
minds with my garble, I'll be telling 
you what and what not to listen to, 
which events are worth your pre-
cious time, the best-of-the-best 
movies to watch while avoiding 
homework, and tons more. It's going 
to be an absolute blast, I promise. At 
least for me, you wouldn't even 
believe all the free stuff I'm going to 
get. Concert tickets, movie passes, 
and invitations to gallery exhibits-
the entertainment world is mine to 
have. But wait, you could have some 
fun too. Besides enjoying my con-
stant collection of previews, reviews, 
and suggestions, you could come on 
down and join in the hilarity. 
August 2004 
Abitibi. 
For information call 
604.734.1611 
Under The Volcano 
Annual activist festival of music 
and art includes DJ stage, words 
and rhythms stage, community 
info fair, artisans market and 
food fair, (Aug 8, 12pm) at 
Cates Park. 
For information call 
604.255.0163 or visit 
<www.resist.ca/ ~volcano> 
David Byrne 
Leader of the Talking Heads 
performs with the six-piece 
Tosca Strings band from Texas, 
(Aug 10, 8pm) at the Centre in 
Vancouver for Performing Arts. 
For tickets call 604.280.4444 
They Might Be Giants 
American alt-rock duo perform 
tunes form latest CD, The Spine, 
(Aug 12, 9pm) at Richard's on 
Richards. 
For tickets call 604.280.4444 
Feel free as a bag in a windstorm 
to submit your take on any artsy-
fartsy event you attend, and if you 
treat me real nice and give me candy 
I'll even see what I can do to hook 
you up with some of those free 
passes I was boasting about. So any-
way, be sure to indulge in the newly 
renovated section, and I hope to feel 
your love (in beautifully-worded 
fan mail) soon. Oh yeah, there is 
no such thing as a highly paid stu-
dent punk-rock band-but it sure 
is going to be a hoot messing with 
your heads from this section of 
the paper. 
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The Vancouver Folk Festival: 
Folk-Assortment-Turned-Variety-Show Extravaganza 
Kali Thurber 
A & E Editor 
The Vancouver Folk Festival, 
which w s held July 16, 17 and 18 
at Jericho Beach Park, has always 
presented an assortment of talent-
ed and passionate musicians over 
the 26 years it's been running, and 
this year the show seems to have 
spawned an entire community of 
musical subgroups under the tide 
of folk. The massive array of fes-
tivities included the festival debut 
of Vancouver's own Leaky 
Heaven Circus, hip hop great 
Kinnie Starr with War Party, polit-
ical activist/ folk singer Utah 
Philips, slam poetry /hill billy 
ind,uced hip hop presented by 
Tons Of Fun University (fOFU), 
and so many more it would be 
impossible to list them. 
This festival provides a very 
innovative and inspiring experi-
ence to an equally diverse crowd. 
Utah Philips expressed it best 
when he said, "I regard The 
Vancouver Folk Music Festival as 
an island of sanity in a rapidly 
darkening world of Super-Bowl 
Disco madness. Here, for an all-
too-brief time, completely human 
in each others' company, we create 
the world as it was intended to 
be." 
New Word Order 
Hosted by Ivan E. Coyote, a local 
writer, storyteller and slam poet, 
this lineup of spoken word artists 
managed to amuse, depress, and 
downright shock the multi-genera-
tional audience before them. Al 
Mader's shaky, Tom Waits-esque 
voice growled out his political 
angst piece, "It's makin' me sick," 
as he alternated between a banjo 
and a makeshift, broomstick gui-
tar. Shayne Koyczan did his world-
famous slam about falling in love 
with a terminally ill cancer patient 
when he was eight. But the most 
powerful part of this show was 
the chance to watch the artists 
prepare themselves, while pre-
tending that the audience couldn't 
see them, before they leapt on 
stage with their performance face 
on. You won't get to see that at a 
concert at the Plaza of Nations. 
Barbara Adler spent half an hour 
sidestepping and jumping back 
and forth, perfecting her stance in 
the grass beside the stage before 
she went up. 
This stage did eventually turn 
subdy cheesy, however. After a 
drawling piece including every 
sexual innuendo ever invented, 
and Barbara Adler's, "I've been 
eating wedding cake for three 
weeks," I found myself wondering 
if all art is just a repressed, or 
rather, expressed form of love for 
oneself. I think Ivan E. Coyote 
was on target when he explained, 
"without an audience, a poet's just 
a guy talkin' to himself." 
War Party with Kinnie Starr 
Kinnie Starr hosted a war party in 
the dead heat of midday. During 
this time I discovered by far the 
coolest spot at the festival-past 
the venders on the beach, under 
the pier. Cooling down after 
sweating profusely, while being 
pressed up against the large group 
of aspiring slam poets (also 
sweaty) did take some time. When 
I ventured back out into the sun, 
veering towards Kinnie Starr, I 
caught the last of what looked like 
a great show. But who wants to go 
to a war party anyhow? 
Just Say No: A collaboration of 
Dick Gaughan, Martyn Joseph, 
and Odetta, hosted by Utah 
Philips 
These four singer/ songwriters sat 
along in a row on the stage circled 
with Maple trees and sang their 
fiery hearts right out to the crowd. 
JOiners who mess up the whole 
thing by either clapping like a 
speed freak, or bumping their 
hands together so slowly that they 
only meet the audience every five 
claps. But there's something 
impressively lovely about a crowd 
clapping along while Odetta 
moans, "no I ain't gonna study 
war no more, down by the 
river,"-speed freak clappers and 
comatose-slow clappers and all. 
Jorane 
With a voice so powerful you actu-
ally have to glance around to be 
certain it's coming out of the tiny 
girl on stage, a 21st century cello, 
and enough imaginative energy to 
fuel a small lighthouse, Jorane is a 
powerhouse of French folk. 
Jorane sounds like Tori Amos if 
Tori took melancholy angst six 
Q; levels higher, and oh yes, was 
~ French. As a guilty, monolingual 
F girl, I had no idea what she was 
~ singing :lbout, but Goddamn, it 
~ was beautiful. 
~ 
~ 
a.. 
Though these performers were all 
born outside of Canada, it felt like 
a truly Canadian experience. 
Combined with random, rambling 
comments by all (mosdy Utah), 
the concert turned out to be more 
of an interactive hoedown than a 
show for one to sit back and 
watch. After mumbling that golf 
spelled backwards is flog, Utah 
Philips said, "we don't sing 
enough together, we get too 
caught up in the role of music 
consumers." This prompted the 
audience to clap a backbeat along 
to every song after that point. 
Usually a crowd clapping in uni-
son has disastrous effects. There's 
always at least three tone-deaf 
Bruce Cockburn 
Bruce Cockburn is one of 
Canada's most talented folk musi-
cians, and this year he appeared on 
the main stage after a 26-year 
absence. He's the kind of musi-
cian that kids with hippy parents 
remember listening to in the sum-
mertime when they were nine. 
That's why when Bruce Cockburn 
got up (cleverly dodging all jokes 
made at the expense ·of the pro-
nunciation of his last name) and 
sang, "Lovers in a Dangerous 
Time," I had to leave. It was just 
too perfect. There was mention of 
a nude synchronized swimming 
competition to be held in the har-
bour that tempted me, but some-
times enough is enough. 
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Analyzing Andy, Wearing Warhol 
Ksll Thurber 
A &EEdltor 
Andy Warhol was living art. Though it is 
for his commercialized prints and some-
times-crude drawings that we in the 21st 
eentury remember him, it was the glam-
orously · designed lifestyle he led that 
truly showed his creative talent. Forever 
pictured as the waifish man decked out 
in a lopsided, grey wig and enormous 
black sunglasses, he looked and behaved 
in a manner so eccentric that only a 
great artist could get away with. 
Andy's studio was notorious for enter-
taining many of America's most inter-
esting artists and celebrities, often 
allowing them to witness the provoca-
tively spontaneous films he created of 
his friends. Though Andy claimed that 
he despised plot, and these films were 
virtually unscripted, it seems unlikely 
someone w~ presence 
of bein.J a. fabulous self-
p~er an nvpro 
B per that ~s 
Warhol--his aft consist 
rep tions, whereas his 
sc · ted glamour and 
friend and I made our 
~ncouver Art Gallery to 
and it was just 
teacaru1g Andy's draw-
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felt slightly let 
beautiful boys 
entirely in 
. ...,.'*"'<;:;. actual 
Andy's 
and his silk-screened prints that 
spanned from the late 60s to his death 
in 1986. Most of his drawings, with sim-
ple names like, "Cosmetic bottle with 
lipstick," and, "Constipated woman," 
appear as rather juvenile scratchings that 
somehow capture the essence of the 
sexualized western world perfectly. His 
later work in commercial prints that 
commonly show repetitions of popular 
products and famous faces is what 
eventually gave him the title of "pop 
artist." And of course, there is the cele-
brated "Campbell's soup can," some-
times featured on a shopping bag, in 
which time it is referred to as, 
"Campbell's soup can on a shopping 
bag." 
Possibly, Warhol's most well known 
piece is his flashy print of Marilyn 
Monroe. As an art-exhibit tour escapee, 
I stood in front of hot pink Ma.iiijtl, 
n Marilyn and green Marilyn, pon-
dering whether they are so attractive 
because she was so beautiful, or because 
of the artistic expression. That's when 
the sound of someone snickering 
became apparent. I looked down. To my 
terrible embarrassment I had uninten-
tionally worn a Marilyn printed Warhol 
top to the gallery that was covered 
the 
shott by an over-
urge to go back to grunge 
and turn my shirt inside out. I do, how-
ever, wholly encourage all readers to 
spend a cool Saturday afternoon in this 
exhibit (which continues until Sept. 6), 
and to buy out the Wa#l,ol gift shop-
it's lt1ilt .Anay would have wanted. I 
ad\tise that you also check out Mark 
Mumford's piece titled, "Nothing ever 
happened here," on the second floor. 
Either it will make you feel slightly 
uncomfortable, or cause you to erupt in 
t'attghter-the artist should consider 
both reactions a success. 
~~·~~~~------~--~~--~------~~--------------------------------------------~ 
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Best Summer Read: 
The Birth .of Venus, 
by Sarah Dunant 
Barbara K. Adamski 
OP Contributor 
As intricately woven as a fine brocade, The Birth of Venus 
tells the story of the clever, artistic, and fiercely independ~ 
ent Alessandra Cecchi, from her entry into womanhood 
and discovery of all the passions, desires, and betrayals that 
accompany it, to her ultimate achievement of inner piece-
on her own terms. 
Though initially reluctant to an arranged marriage, 
Alessandra consents to wed the much older and highly edu~ 
cated Cristofaro, who promises her freedom, the cost of 
which she discovers on her wedding night. 
Philosophy, art, and religious fanaticism intertwine to 
provide a richly textured background to a fascinating love 
story, which, in itself is but a thread. When pulled howev~ 
er, this thread creates a tension that keeps the novel mov~ 
ing at a suspenseful pace. 
Sarah Durrant's meticulous research enables her to write 
seamlessly of renaissance artists Boticelli and 
Michelangelo, of Plato and Dante, of the fanatical religious 
leader Savonarola, and of 15th century Florence itself. 
Arts & Entertainment 
Love On The Cob 
By: Darren Paterson 
How can a crop be so promising, 
offering assurances of a plentiful bounty, 
And yet yield so poor a harvest? 
The answer my friend, 
Is when that crop is a metaphor 
For my incredibly depressing 
and pathetic 
Love life. 
Oh sure, I meet girls all the time, 
everywhere. 
J.J. 
- I can't leave my house without meeting someone new. 
But this promising start always ends in locusts. 
Or caterpillars, or droughts, 
or floods, or Godzilla. 
And what began as hundreds of corn stalks, 
all ready to bloom, 
Finishes as a dried out, half-eaten husk 
that has been crushed into a muddy puddle 
by a radioactive monster. 
And here I am, 
Left without a single potential lover, 
or girlfriend, or soulmate, 
or lifemate, or "friend with benefits", 
or cornstalk. 
All I have left is some frozen peas 
and masturbation. 
Poor substitutes both, 
For what I so sorely need, 
Love. 
... Or corn on the cob. 
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Anime Laser where the girls' breasts get bigger when the robots combine-in Gravion breast s1ze remams 
constant. 
this is platinum, man, it's better 
than all those other ones you've 
got sitting on the shelf combined. 
Nevertheless this is still an out-
standing, albeit older, series. It's a 
must-have for anime fans or peo-
ple who like weird, existential stuff 
that ties in the Dead Seas Scrolls, 
and tries to make sense of them. 
Also, if you pick this up, I suggest 
hitting the local liquor store and 
picking up a bottle of your 
favourite, because it's the only way 
this series will even begin to make 
sense. 
NickHogg 
Game Guy 
What's Hot Right Now 
What can I say about Gravion? 
Well, lets go to the check list: 
What's Going to be Hot 
Gundam Speed, yes it is almost 
upon us, and I'm already looking 
into the routes it's being shipped 
on, to uh, acquire a copy by per-
fectly legal means- just a little bit 
sooner. 
Giant combining super robots, 
check; mysterious dude in a mask, 
check; castle full of maids, check; 
girls with enormous breasts, 
check; plot, umm, plot where are 
you? Okay it's not that bad, but it's 
rather episodic, and the plot is 
slightly cookie cutter. Now Gravion 
is not too be confused with God 
Gandar, because it's in God Gandar 
N eon Genesis Evangeiion Platinum 
Edition-sure you probably 
bought this on VHS, Laser Disc, 
DVD, the director's cut DVD, but 
Front Mission 4 
NickHogg 
Game Guy 
Much like how a certain candy bar combines 
peanut butter and chocolate into a great snack, 
Front Mission 4 combines turn-based strategy 
RPG with giant robots. But does it live up to 
' the previous snacks (I mean games)? 
Unfortunately this isn't going to be one of my 
10 I 5 clear cut answers. FM4 has a lot of things 
going for it, but some of these things are exe-
cuted very poorly, and like most recent games 
of this nature, the strategy guide isn't an 
option-it's a necessity. 
First off, let's delve into the audio/visual por-
tion of the game, since it's the first thing to 
make an impression. The soundtrack, while 
unremarkable, has a few good songs, and most 
manage to set the appropriate mood. I would 
have preferred, however, if there were more 
metal techno songs for some of the more 
important battles. And, as for the sound effects 
themselves, I can only assume that's what giant 
robots blowing up should sound like. 
For the visuals, they are a little less than 
impressive. All of the cut scenes are amazing 
and rival most blockbuster action flick's CG, 
but the actual game-play graphics, while clear, 
are not highly detailed. Plus, you are always 
zoomed out at a considerable distance, so 
there are not a lot of robot details to be had 
during battle. It still is a step above the graph-
ics in FM3, but being this far in the life of the 
PS2, the graphics should be a lot better than 
they are now. 
Much like its predecessor, there are two sto-
rylines to be played, except in FM4 they do it 
in a confused, disjointed way. You have two 
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completely unrelated stories occurring simulta-
neously, each taking place on opposite ends of 
the earth. Now this wouldn't be a problem if 
you were just given the option to play either 
the Europe story or the South American story, 
but no choice is ever given. You play approxi-
mately four missions on each story, then 
switch. This makes each and every story 
extremely disjointed, and it's rather hard to fol-
low the complexities of the lot when you're 
being thrown back and forth between stories. 
From an entirely storytelling point of view this 
is the worst possible way they could have pre-
sented FM4-it becomes extremely frustrating 
when you reach a critical 
moment in one story and 
then it switches. And since •lil.4liliili 
this tends to be very com-
monplace, you start to lose 
interest in what was an other-
wise interesting plotline. 
The core game play here is 
where it's such a toss up. The 
setup menus are not laid out 
very efficiently, and cause you 
to continually switch back 
and forth from a buying 
menu to an equipping menu. 
And, in both of these menus, 
stats are not displayed very 
efficiently and will cause you L.....;;::::::.:...• 
a few headaches in the form of checking and 
re-checking to see which equipment is optimal. 
Also, before each mission there is absolutely 
no briefing of the layout, or as to what enemy 
forces you will encounter, so you go into every 
fight blind and uninformed. 
Now, I mentioned the guide earlier, and this 
will remedy both of these problems, although 
it does basically add an additional $20 to the 
cost of the game. But if you want to avoid 
time-wasting and strategic headaches, this is 
your only option. Once you've got the robots 
all set up and into battle, you are now at the 
meat and potatoes of the game, and it's fun. 
You've got a good assortment of weapons and 
skills, which liven up the battles, as well as a 
new feature of linked attacks. These attacks 
allow you to call up support fire from ally units 
in both offensive and defensive situations. 
With that in mind, your troop movement is 
extremely important. If not properly placed 
you could hinder your effectiveness. Also, FM4 
has a heavier emphasis on repairing units than 
previous Front Mission games, 
but this is a double-edged 
lllllll!!!!ll!lllliiii~ sword in this case. It's great to 
be able to easily bring back 
that destroyed arm from a 
lucky missile shot, but with 
the heavy advent of healing, 
some missions take upwards 
of 70 turns. And when you 
can't even rattle off a simula-
tor mission in less than half 
an hour, it makes the game 
rather unwieldy to play. 
Nevertheless, it's still a good 
strategic RPG title. 
Even with its menu flaws, 
....._ _ _J (which can be fixed with a 
guide, but it ultimately makes this a more cost-
ly purchase) FM4 seems like a real toss up. At 
its core it's got a great battle system, with lots 
of depth and customization. Now,s whether 
this title is for you or not is another matter, 
since it requires a large investment of both 
time and money. But if you've got the time and 
can overcome the disjointed storytelling 
process, FM4 is still worth a look. 
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Classic NES Series 
The Legend of Zelda 
Nick Hogg 
Game Guy 
PUSH START BUTTON 
So, you mean I can pay $20 for a 
game I already own and played to 
death in the late 80s? Well it isn't 
that bad, because now it's 
portable, but it's keeping with 
Nintendo's trend by reminding me 
of the good old days. So does this 
groundbreaking classic stand the 
test of time, or is it just a shame-
less 80s nostalgia money grab? 
Basically this is a straight emu-
lation of the very first Zelda on the 
NES; pixel for pixel. Well not 
quite-it has been made wide 
scree~ to fit the GBA screen. This 
change of aspect ratio has not dis-
torted the graphics-in fact, it 
actually looks a bit better. 
Now, as for the graphics, 
they're exactly the same as the old 
NES ones, you know four colours 
per sprite, basically nothing to be 
impressed with. But the game play 
and length of this game is why 
you'd be considering purchasing it. 
With its simple yet enjoyable dun-
geon exploration, a small assort-
ment of weapons and tools to 
choose from, and interesting puz-
zles, you've got a solid gaming 
experience. For those of you who 
have never played the original 
Zelda, this is a must-! cannot 
stress the importance of this 
experience. Zelda may not be 
flashy but it delivers such a great 
experience that it's not to be 
missed. And even if you're like 
myself and already own Zelda for 
the NES and have already beaten 
it, it's still worth it. It's not like you 
were ever going to drag the NES 
out of its box. 
Considering that Zelda is 
arguably in the top five best games 
Anime Evolution 2004 Preview 
Nick Hogg 
Game Guy 
Most of you have heard about 
anime, mostly since I make sure 
there is some in every issue of 
the OP. But many of you may 
not know what an anime con-
vention is. And that's what I, 
you're self-proclaimed anime 
expert, am here for. So the SFU 
students should beware, anime is 
taking over the mountain, come 
August 20-22. 
This is the second year for 
Anime Evolution (AE) as a full-
fledged convention, but it still 
had about 1,200 attendees last 
year. And with about 1,500 peo-
ple predicted to attend this year's 
convention, AE is well on its 
way to becoming a premiere 
convention. 
This three-day event is a great 
place for anime fans to gather, 
and have a bit of fun. They have 
panels hosted by people in the 
industry, as well as by regular 
fans. The convention also brings 
in a good selection of guests, 
mostly in the form of English 
voice actors. Many of the voice 
actors are locals, which helps in 
building an interesting guest list. 
There are also video rooms run-
ning throughout the convention, 
as well as a dealer's room. 
Beyond that there is an art 
gallery, and an artist alley, which 
is basically a hallway with a selec-
tion of amateur and profession-
al art. There will even be some 
people from Dreamwave 
comics, which is a must for any 
transformer fan. Those are the 
bare bones basics of the event, 
but I want to get into an odd 
phenomenon associated with 
anime conventions, which is cos-
play. 
Basically cosplay is dressing up 
as an anime character for a con-
vention, but it tends to be a little 
more than just a simple costume. 
In actual fact they usually tend to 
be very elaborate costumes, 
which take months of hard 
work. Cosplay tends to add to 
the fun atmosphere of the con-
vention, and the best part is the 
fact that a bunch of people 
dressed as anime characters are 
wondering around SFU, which I 
just find outright funny. 
Yours truly, Game Guy, will be 
on hand at AE covering it in all 
of its newsworthy glory. And, so 
as not to stick out as a reporter, 
I will be in camouflage, I mean 
cosplay, to blend in with the 
arume fan element. Anime 
Evolution will be running from 
August 20-22 at SFU and you 
can find out more information 
at <www.animeevolution.com>. 
ever made for the NES, it still 
managed to hold my attention and 
give me more than my money's 
worth on the purchase. It also 
gave me a great trip down memo-
ry lane, and showed me how far 
games have come in the past 18 
years. Now, technically almost 
anyone with a GBA should pick 
up this title, but a lot of people 
will not appreciate the wealth of 
game play within the older NES 
graphics, and these people will 
seriously miss out on a classic. 
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Ferg Hawke: 
Manon 
Barbara K. Adamski 
Features Editor 
On July 12, 2004, seventy-two 
extreme runners attempted what 
many consider the most 
demanding foot race in the 
world-the 135-mile Badwater 
Ultramarathon. Starting 1n 
California's Death Valley, at the 
lowest point in the western hemi-
sphere, athletes set out to run the 
equivalent of five marathons, tra-
versing three mountain ranges, 
three valley floors, and ending at 
the base of Mount Whitney, at an 
elevation double the peak of 
Grouse Mountain. Fifty-seven 
athletes completed in the allotted 
time of 60 hours. 
A few did it in under 30. Ferg 
Hawke was one of them. 
With a time of 27 hours, 30 min-
utes, and 20 seconds, Hawke sur-
prised everyone-including him-
self-with a second-place finish in 
a time that would have seen victo-
ry at all but two Badwater events. 
Why the surprise? For one thing, 
Hawke doesn't look the part. "I'm 
too big to be an ultrarunner," he 
says, noting that many of the 
competitors are substantially 
smaller and leaner than 6 foot, 
180-pound Hawke. For another, it 
was his first attempt at Badwater, 
and most winners are veterans at 
the race. And the third? Hawke's 
Canadian. 
For seven or eight months prior 
to this race, 46-year-old Hawke 
trained, peaking at 1 00-plus miles 
a week. He created a solarium on 
the deck of his home in White 
Rock, BC-complete with solar 
panels, two heaters, and a tread-
mill-to simulate Death Valley 
conditions. Enterip.g his workout 
room, he would open the sliding 
door just enough to allow his large 
frame and tray of six water bottles 
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through, careful to not let any heat 
escape. With a quick glance at the 
thermometer he'd verify that, at 58 
degrees Celsius, the temperature 
was just as it should be-unbear-
ably hot to the average person. 
Being no average person, Hawke 
would hop onto the treadmill, 
program it to include steep 
inclines, and start running, usually 
for two hours straight. Three 
weeks before Badwater, he 
tapered off his training and 
allowed his body to rest for what 
he rightly anticipated would be his 
hardest race yet. 
His main concern, both before 
and during the race, was the heat. 
Death Valley's temperatures can 
reach the high 50s, and road sur-
face temperatures get so hot that 
running shoe gel sacs burst. 
The race itself was as gruelling 
as Hawke had expected, forcing 
one bathroom break. 
To combat the intense summer 
sun, Hawke wore a shirt and pants 
made of sunscreen material and a 
hat modified to protect his neck. 
He ran along the white road line 
where it's a few degrees cooler. To 
prevent his toenails from rubbing, 
Hawke cut the tops off the front 
of his shoes, wore special socks 
that separated and protected indi-
vidual toes, and changed shoes 
regularly. He used three pairs of 
running shoes in varying sizes (all 
broken in in advance and labelled 
for easy recognition) to accommo-
date swelling feet, and a pair of 
running sandals. Even with these 
precautions, Hawke lost five toe-
nails and gained several blisters. 
With just seven and a half min-
utes between five-time Badwater 
competitor Dean Karnazes of San 
Francisco and Hawke, the 2004 
race saw the narrowest margin of 
victory in its 27 -year history. 
Through most of the course, 
however, Hawke held the lead. But 
by the second morning of the 
race, Karnazes had reduced 
Hawke's 47-minute lead to a mere 
12 minutes, then managed to beat 
With a quick glance at the 
thermometer he'd verify that, 
58 degrees Celsius, the 
him to run through the heat of the 
day, a long, sleepless night, then a 
final hot morning. Almost every-
thing was done on the move: eat-
ing (a peanut butter sandwich at 
the 80-mile mark), drinking, uri-
nating (When pressed for more 
details on urinating, Hawke 
replied, "Think garden hose .. . 
squeeze, release, squeeze ... you 
just kind of keep running and it 
doesn't hit you.") The few stops 
he made were to change shoes, 
have his blisters nursed, and take 
was;ust as 
be-unbearabfy 
Hawke's time in the final 13 miles 
of the race. Still Hawke is very 
happy with his performance, but 
"I wish I was eight minutes 
faster," he says with a laugh. 
Interestingly, this wasn't the first 
time for the two to compete 
against each other. In 1998, both 
ran the Western States 1 00-mile 
endurance run in Sierra Nevada. 
Hawke came in 18th, Karnazes 
20th. They didn't meet personally, 
however, until this race. Hawke 
calls Karnazes a real classy guy 
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and an unbelievable runner. "I've 
been a fan of his for several 
years," he says. 
Contestants in Badwater started 
at three different times: 6, 8, and 
1 Oam. Hawke was in the 8am time 
slot; Karnazes in the 1 Oam slot, 
where ideally all top competitors 
should have been. Hawke's 
impressive running resume was 
either not carefully read, or his 
capabilities were grossly underesti-
mated. It's unfortunate that the 
two weren't pitted against each 
other. "It would have been a lot 
more exciting, certainly, for the 
people who were watching, for the 
crews, for myself," says Hawke, 
"as well as for the TV coverage 
that was there. We were going 
neck in neck for that last bit. That 
would have been a pretty dramatic 
finish." 
As for what motivates someone 
like Hawke to go the extra mile, so 
to speak, he says, "I really enjoy 
pushing myself. I wanted to do 
Badwater. to see if I could." 
Crossing the finish line, howev-
er, Hawke said it would be his first 
and last Badwater Ultramarathon. 
He then sat and enjoyed a cold 
beer, compliments of his trusty 
and well-trained crew captain, 
who always makes sure there's one 
at the finish line. "He knows that's 
what I want, so that's what he has 
for me," says Hawke. "I crossed 
the finish line; I broke the tape. I 
was pretty out of it. And I looked 
up and there's Glenn [LaHay] 
standing there with a smile on his 
face, and a beer in his hand." 
Molson Canadian, of course. 
Two weeks post-race, Hawke is 
taking a break from running to 
allow his muscles and joints time 
to recover. He focuses on training 
for one big race a year. And, 
although he hasn't officially decid-
ed, Hawke is talking about run-
ning Badwater again next year. If 
he does, he'll be setting out to win: 
''When I put a number on, I get 
pretty competitive." 
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People are Just Like Animals 
Tessa MacKinnon 
OP Contributor 
I reallr believe that certain people 
are animals-not in the sense that 
they act like animals, but that they 
look like animals. Not everyone has 
this quality, but every once in a 
while, I'll meet someone and the 
first thought that springs to my 
mind will be "mouse," or "dog," or 
"blue jay." Actually, I don't think I've 
ever met a blue jay before, but I have 
met a robin, a stork, a rabbit, several 
cats, a deer, and a crane. Sometimes 
the likeness will be so strong that I 
can't stop myself from articulating 
-what I perceive to be an uncanny 
resemblance, and end up blurting 
out, ''You're such a duck!" or what-
ever the animal happens to be. 
Inevitably, or perhaps not surpris-
ingly given this approach, the person 
will be offended. I still haven't 
learned how to explain it properly. I 
am never sure of the right way to 
introduce the concept to them, so 
saying it point blank is my current 
tactic. I then try to explain away 
their offense at being called an otter 
or a salamander by telling them the 
association is purely physical and 
never negative-I'm not trying to 
insult anyone. 
I understand that it can be difficult 
to separate an animal's characteris-
tics from its physical being, which is 
why people often have a hard time 
grasping the premise of my think-
ing. If I call someone a cat, it does-
n't mean that person is aloof or 
proud like cats are accused of being; 
it means she is cat-like in some way, 
that she moves stealthily and softly 
like a cat, or has wise cat-like eyes. If 
I call someone a bird of some sort, 
it doesn't mean that person possess-
es a brain the size of a bird; it might 
mean he has similar colouring to a 
bird, or has long limbs reminiscent 
of a particular bird. It usually takes 
quite a few examples for people to 
grasp this concept, especially if they 
are resistant to the animal I have 
deemed them to look like, such as a 
spider, or a chicken. 
On the flip side, if I explain this 
compulsion of mine to someone, 
the immediate response is inevitably, 
"So what animal am I?" People are 
rarely satisfied with the answer I give 
them-if I have one to give at all. I 
often have to explain that not every-
one has an animal. People are some-
times offended by this, too. 
Sometimes I wonder why I persist in 
talking about this at all. 
Most people, even after I've 
explained my system, try it out with 
people they know but often end up 
straying back into the animal's per-
sonality to look for matches. A 
friend of mine once said my brother 
was a koala, because "he's so cute 
and cuddly." My brother had a 
shaved head and a thick, well-mus-
cled neck at the time. "Nope, he's 
more like a bulldog," I said. She tried 
again with a mutual acquaintance of 
ours, saying she was an eel, because 
"she's so slick and slimy and slith-
ery." Although this was a pretty 
accurate description, I said she was 
actually a deer, because of her large, 
soft brown eyes, smooth brown 
skin, and long, sleek limbs. 
There are, of course, occasions 
when an animal does match the per-
sonality of the person. I had a 
teacher in high school who was a 
goat-and he was definitely as 
dumb as one. But this is rare. 
Incidentally, people's animals are 
not always permanent. Physical 
appearances change and I would no 
longer call my brother a bulldog, and 
perhaps I would no longer call my 
teacher a goat (although I think he 
probably still is). 
I have never been able to deter-
mine my own animal. I think it's dif-
ficult to be objective about your own 
physical being, so I can understand 
peoples' resistance to my stamping 
them with an animal that they may 
consider unattractive or unlikable. 
It's likely we all have some animal we 
wish we were, such as a tiger, or 
maybe a dolphin. For a while, I used 
to think of myself as a lion because 
I had a thick, heavy mane of hair, 
but I cut it all off long ago, so maybe 
now I'm just a cat. 
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An August Planner 
Darren Paterson 
Sports Editor 
August is here, and it's time to 31. But that's okay because with a 
plan ahead for all your drunken record of 12-0-1, I expect that 
adventures. After all, it's the last we'll be scheduling a parade 
month of summer and that means sometime soon instead. So hooray 
that you're running out of time to Whitecaps! And hooray beer! 
get hammered and yell at athletes 
while enjoying the outdoor air. So 
here's a preview of all the big 
name teams that you can go see in 
August: 
BC Lions: Ticket prices range 
from $20 to $60 but the $60 tick-
ets are useless and the view from 
the "bronze" section is just fine. 
So for $40 dollars you could easi-
ly have a good time getting drunk 
and watching the Lions defense 
get trampled by the Renegades 
. (Aug 6) or the Argonauts (Aug 
27). 
Vancouver Whitecaps (Men's 
"" Team): With ticket prices from 
$12 to $22 this is the best sports 
entertainment relative to its price 
in BC. So drop by Swanguard and 
check out the team that currently 
leads theA-League's western con-
ference. We're looking to beat 
down the Minnesota Thunder 
(Aug 19, 7pm) the Milwaukee 
Wave United (Aug 27, 7pm) and 
our rival Seattle Sounders (Aug 
15, lpm). 
Vancouver Canadians: I know, 
I know. They're not MLB, they're 
not even Triple-A anymore. But 
they're still our home team and 
the tickets are as cheap as 12th St. 
hookers. They have 15 home 
games in August and they'll let 
you in for $7 .50. Also, they have 
an all-you-can-eat BBQ for $24, 
so there. 
And I would also like to throw 
an honourable mention out to the 
Women's Whitecaps, who, despite 
finishing the season with the best 
record in theW-League, only play 
one home playoff game on July 
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A Miniature 
Olympic Preview 
Darren Paterson 
Sports Editor 
With the Athens Olympics only a week or two away here are 
some of the athletes that I am personally going to keep an eye 
on. 
Admittedly, I'll probably watch as many of the athletes com-
pete as possible--as every Canadian should. But these are a few 
that I'm particularly interested in: 
Mark Boswell: He finished 6th at the Sydney 
Olympics and holds the Canadian record for 
the high jump. The reason that I'm watching 
out for him is that he entertains. Watching him 
compete at Sydney was one of the few times 
that those Olympics engaged me. 
Johnny Huang: He may not have a chance at 
a medal but he's been the top-ranked North 
American Table Tennis player since 1995 and 
the sport is shockingly entertaining. 
Ivett Gonda: This is her first Olympics and 
she's competing in Tae Kwon Do. Her chances 
of a medal aren't great but I've trained with 
her and she is from BC so here's wishing her 
good luck. 
Daniel Igali: Who could forget his litde run 
around the flag four years ago? He won gold 
last time and used to wresde at Douglas 
College, he's practically family. And you always 
cheer for family. 
Daniel Nestor: Defending champion in dou-
bles tennis and incredibly high ranked outside 
of the Olympics. This guy's a winner and you 
have to support them ... winners that is .. . you 
have to support winners ... 
Obviously, with the more rigid qualifying standards recendy 
imposed by the Canadian Olympic Committee, our medal 
chances are strong this year, despite our smallest contingent of 
athletes in the past two decades. As far as predictions go, I'd even 
be willing to say that we'll finish top six in the final medal count. 
But don't take my word for it, tune in to CBC on August 13-29 
and support our athletes while they sweep up in Greece. Come 
on everyone, it's perfect background noise for homework. 
August 2004 
The New 
Canucks 
Corner 
Darren Paterson 
Sports Editor 
notice that Joe Thornton has racked up near 
equal point tallies the last couple of years. 
Thornton is younger, he plays the same rough 
and tumble style that Bertuzzi does, and, best 
of all, no legal problems. 
Sports 
about both these situations. Obviously 
Morrison is a huge part of this team, and 
despite what everyone says about Cloutier, his 
regular season stats get better every year. 
Besides, Alex Auld needs at least another year 
of experience before he's ready to take over in 
the crease. 
Regardless of the looming possibility of a 
lockout NHL season this year, I thought I'd 
muse on a few possible Canucks changes. 
Firstly, Todd Bertuzzi: don't get me wrong, he's 
been my favorite hockey player for six or seven 
years now, but what's up with him selling his 
house? And I have to admit I am a little inter-
ested in a Thornton-for-Bertuzzi trade. In 
comparing the two players, it's difficult not to 
But enough on Bertuzzi, what about Paul 
Kariya? If he signed for $1.2 million in 
Colorado, why not do the same for a chance to 
play for his hometown team? I know we don't 
have Teemu Selanne like Colorado did, but 
still, Kariya's whole family lives here and the 
Canucks are a good enough team that this 
should be an appetizing location for him to 
play. 
In other notes, Dan Cloutier signed a new 
one-year contract, and Brendan Morrison is 
going to arbitration. To tell the truth I'm happy 
But, like I mentioned earlier, this could all be 
moot if there turns out to be no season. Yet, if 
that's the case, then we can still watch the 
WHA, who have been snapping up players as 
if the NHL doesn't exist. And personally, I 
can't wait to see Canada start gunning for that 
World Cup. But I'll save my predictions and 
comments on that for the next issue. So for 
now, here's voting for that Thornton-Kariya 
second line. 
Cla s st fie d s 
Ad Manager I ads@ otherpress.ca 
Students advertise for free! 
For free student classifieds 
up to 30 words, email: 
the_editor57@hotmail.com 
with your name, student 
number, desired section, and 
put "classified" in the subject 
line. 
Fast Cash Ads 3 lines 3 
times for $20 (30 words 
max). Open rate of $5 per 
line. Enquiries: call our 
advertising manager at 
604.525.3542. 
Pictures 
Classifieds pictures are $10 
each printing for all of the 
above categories. The picture 
size is 3.5cm x 2.5cm, black 
and white. 
When placing an ad please 
remember. .. 
All ads must be received by 
Thursday to be published in 
the following Wednesday's 
paper. Check your ad for 
errors and please call or 
email our offices to report 
any corrections. To ensure 
the integrity of our student 
newspaper, we reserve the 
right to revise, reclassify, 
edit, or refuse your ad. 
A n no un ce m e n ts 
20th annual World Partnership 
Walk 
<www.worldpartnershipwalk.co 
m> seeks Green Team 
Volunteers, for organizing com-
mittee or Walk day, to reduce 
environmental impact of hosting 
the Walk on Sunday May 30, 
2004. Contact Rahim: 
rahimvalli@shaw.ca or 
604.939.3622 
Automobiles 
1993 Jeep Grand Cherokee. V-8, 
5.2 Litre. Automatic transmis-
sion. Red body, grey interior. Air 
cared. Bridgestone tires (2001). 
Trailer package. Ski rack. One 
owner. 
No accidents. $5,200. 
604.525.1707 
1989 lsuzu Trooper II. Manual 
transmission. Gray 4x4 with 
roof rack. Great off-road. Asking 
$4,200 Call 604.472.0091 
F o r Sa l e 
Home and Study Furniture 
Black study desk with seven 
drawers, $25 
Black dresser with gold trim and 
drawers, $30 
Two Computer chair mats (pro-
tect carpet), $5 each 
Sectional Sofa with Hide-a-Bed 
and lots of cushions, $225 
Sofa, $65 
All furniture is used but in great 
shape 
Business/cell call 604.562.6452 
Housing 
Room for Rent in 
Queensborough home. 
$420 incl. utilities. Close to bus; 
20 min. from college. Large 
yard. 
Call June@ 604.525.7157. 
Beautiful ocean view home w/4 
bedrooms, 3 bathrooms, living 
room, dinning room, kitchen, 
rec room, furnished, quiet Port 
Moody cul-de-sac. Available 
$1500 per month 
June 16-Dec 26, 2004 
604.469.7824 
I S a w Y ou 
On the balcony at Scruffy's, 
Aug. 3. You were wearing a 
trucker cap and singing a 
Destiny's Child song. You were 
the one who was too bootili-
cious though. 
Se r v i c e s 
Vancouver Support Group for 
Students 
Every alternate Friday 7-9pm 
RM 4310 
Contact: Mary Rose Labandelo 
604.526.1735 
Wanted 
Musicians Wanted for an all 
female R&B/jazz/pop band. 
Needed for upcoming gigs and 
future demo project. Please con-
tact 604.838.6273 for more 
information. 
+~ 
Authorized Provider 
Deli\'ering quality First Aid 
training for over 12 years 
Cour-ses offered: 
- Standard First Aid/ CPR C 
-CPRC 
- C Recert 
- ChildSafe 
- First Aid Instructor School 
Courses at Douglas College 
New Westminster Campus 
Best competitive rates 
Call: 604-644-4709 
Check: www.vital-link.ca 
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